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BEING A , SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 
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SLOPER IN THE LION’S DEN. 
“ Poor Papa’s freak at Olympia, the other evening, nearly sent Ma into fits. A cage of monstrous lions was dragged into the Arena, and, amid breath- 
less silence, my Heroic Parent entered the cage, and put the terrible beasts ‘ through their facings.’ Afterwards, amidst thunders of applause, Pa whipped those 
horrid Base fee their meddling mischief. Ever since, Pa has done nothing but talk about his ‘ Prowess’ and his ‘ Cowering Eye.’ ”’—Toorste. 


SOME STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE. 
0.6.—A Trot Round and a Friendly Glass ; or, How Quarrels Arise among SOME People, 
SS ye 


“INNOCENT AS A BABE.” 
ABOvT halfadozen years ago I had in may Demian comune 4 j 


doctor's diary. There was not much in it about practice, for 
he was a decor without patients; but there were entries fi 
’ 
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relating to the illness of his wife and his brother, and to { 
insurance offices, and racehorses, and bills of exchange ; and i 
there were many mysterious little xs inst certain 
events, the exact meaning of which none but its owner could ( 
tell, and he, Dr. William Palmer, the Rugeley surgeon, had f 
been, fortunately for his friends and relations, hanged at 
Stafford on the 14th of June, 1856. 

When put upon his trial for the murder of his friend John a ) 
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Parsons Cook, Palmer was described as being of thirty-one 
years of age, his rounded frame, though, looking like that 
of a man about forty or forty-five ; his countenance clear 
and open; forehead high, and complexion ruddy ; his fea- | 
| tures of a somewhat mean cast, bnt without anything to 4 

: denote cunning or ferocity. Rather was he one who might 
; be expected to be a jovial boon companion. He had been a 
E | sort of small lion in his way, and held in a kind of doubtful 
| honour and even awe in his own set. A good fellow well 
met among shabby Bohemians; a star among outsiders at 

| second-rate sporting pubs. 

From the diary | have referred to, I quote these lines :— 
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ta friend. They bee 3. THE RETURN.—MIDNIGHT : They hiccup, they 


TRE TOILeT.—Going to take “September 29th—My poor dear Anne expired about twenty 


y says: “Hi Jemimur, stick this Pet i fice bocter sate ont for “threes.” Then grumble, they growl, they snarl, they quarrel, and minutes to one. October 3rd—Buried poor Anne. Octo- 
my 2 , ‘ere ; \. 3 Seats ; x , 
m my coller, old gal i? Observe Jimmy stands Sam. Then Jemimur, OF COURSE. wind up with a little game at NUT CRACKING. ber 8th—At church ; sacrament.” This Anne was I’almer’s 
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wife—his “ever dearest Annie,” his “darling Annie,” of some 
strangely curious love-letters once published in the Eagar Times, 
It was a certainty that this wife of his had fearfully perished by 
poison, administered by slow and carefully-measured doses, pre- 
pared by the tender husband watching her death-bed, 

ty her death he obtained £13,000 from an insurance office, but, 


L deep in debt, it only served to keep his creditors quiet fora 
while. and left him still owing £2,000 on a bill bearing the forged 
neceptance of his mother, a woman of some considerable means, 
He then insured his brother's life for £13,000; but on the brother’s 
death, which rapidly followed, the insurance oftice refused to pay 
until they had made inquiries, Also, he sought to insure the life of 


one “George Bates, Esq.,” for £10,000, describing him as “a gentle- 
ian of good property, and possessing a capital cellar of wine,” he, 
in reality, being a hanger-on of Palmer's, at a salary of £1 per week, 
and who paid 6s, 6d, weekly for his lodgings. Fortunately for poor 
Bates, however, the offer of his life was refused, ; 

On the strength of the insurance effected on his brother's life, 
Palmer had induced a Mr. Pratt to advance him £12,500, taking 
hills, forged acceptances of the mother, as part security, and with 
this money he bought two racehorses. It would appear, however, 
that his turf transactions were, as a rule, unlucky, and Genera 
Anson, a shrewd man of the world, pronounced him the biggest 
“tlat’’ he had ever met in his life. The result was, that Pratt and 
the holder of the forged bill were both threatening him with pro- 
itt ceedings, which must have led to his ruin and disgrace, and this 

brings us to the 12th of November, 1855, the opening day of the 
Shrewsbury Race Meeting, when two writs for £4,000 were issued 
' { against Palmer and his mother, but had not yet been served, and a 

H bill for £375, which Palmer had stolen from his friend Cook, 
wanted about a fortnight of maturity. 

Palmer's friend Cook was hard up also, but his horse Polestar 
won the cup and about £2,400 for its owner, Ishmael Fisher, a 
betting man, calling one morning at the “ Raven Inn,” Shrewsbury, 
found Cook and Palmer drinking brandy and water, Cook asked 
Fisher to drink, and Palmer to have another glass. Palmer said, 
“Not till you've drunk yours,” on which Cook emptied ig rece 
and almost immediately was taken violently ill. Calling Fisher 
from the room, he bade him take charge of some money, oring 
“that d——d Palmer” had dosed him. The same evening, a Mrs, 
Brooks, who betted on commission and had an establishment of 
jockeys, called on Palmer, and found him holding a tumbler con- 
taining a colourless fluid up to the gas, and shaking its contents in 
a mysterious manner, Cook looked very ill next day on the 
course, but the following day, when he and Palmer arrived at 
Rugeley, he seemed to be perfectly well again; and having put up 
at the “Talbot Arms,” went to dine at Palmer's house opposite. 
Next morning the doctor, coming over to the inn, found him in 
hed, ordered and handed him some coffee, and in he was taken 
violently ill, Between this and the day of his death Cook some- 
tines rallied, but at other times fearful shrieks of agony came from 
iis room. 

Eventually Palmer gives him two final pills fopeates, he calls 
them), and Cook's body is twisted in the most violent convulsions ; 
his limbs stiffen, his spine is curved like a bow, and he chokes to 
death. Palmer has not been the only doctor in attendance on the 
patient. An old gentleman of eighty is called in, whose pills are 
artfully changed. During the illness, too, Palmer has not been 
always by the bedside. He has got possession of Cook's betting 
book, drawn and appropriated the money due to him, col the 
ready money, some hundreds, in Cook's ssion, and, on his 
death, brings the dead man in his debtor. There isa master at 
Kugeley whom Palmer gets into his power. When the inquest is 
going on he gets this man to open the letter which Dr. Alfred 
‘Taylor, the analyst, addressed to the coroner, He says he is 
curious to know what Taylor had to say, but that he himself is “as 
innocent as a babe.” This deadly babe, pronounced guilty, is 
hanged before 50,000 spectators, and dies instantaneously. 


. * * * * * 
“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “it would appear that however artful 
are hte reer of Sind ie 4W.H E 
“Shut up, you putty-head chump!” sai . Higgins, Esquire. 
"(Newt week,“ The Playful Sims.”)’ 


———— 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
aS 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents imm iately on the receipt of their 
Queries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


“FLA. T. Hoa.”— Your faith in the Eminent is sublime, but your 
asking for £10 is ridiculous, They say there is only a step between 
the sublime and the ridiculous, and Ys have verified it._—JAMES 
Hunt (Greenwich).—Zhe Eminent is afraid, from the enclosed 
D eget of your versification, you're not likely to write anything 
that illingly let die."——ADDI80N_ HELLA- 


“the world will not wi 
WELL (Goole).—Deelined with thanks.—A. ROBERTS (Hoxton). 
— Your verses are not good enough for the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” and 
Tootsie refuses them for curl-papers.—H. RATCLIFFE (Covent 
Garden).— We regret to say eo drawings are declined. 
TROTTIE, TOTTIE, LOTTIE, and DoTTIE (Glendale).—Zhe Dook 
Snook, Lord Bob, Hon'ble Billy, aud ALLY will be delighted to 
join you at a picnic— A SUBSCRIBER (London, E.C.).—The 
Diploma of Honour has been duly placed among “ The Relics.” 

_ ae 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosqgues and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


fie O 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT ” will be given for the 


BEST OIL or WATER-COLOUR PORTRAIT of A. SLOPER, Esq. 


Competitors may paint the Eminent any size, in any 
costume,and on any material, 


All Competitions should pe addressed to 
“MATRONLY MRS. SLOPER,” 


THE “SLOPERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, MARCH 12TH, 1887. 


- JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 


It is the custom to say that a young man at college, or on first 
arriving in the metropolis, contracts bad habits, but this must surely 
he a mistake, for, according to our experience, under the circum- 
stances, he invariably extends them. 

Lm 


He, I've given orders to che newspaper man to bring us the 7vle- 
graph in future, instead of the Times, 

She. Oh, dear! that is unkind of you. 

He. Why, what difference can it make to you? 

She, Every difference! The 7imes makes a capital crinolette, but 
the Telegraph isn't nearly stitt enough, 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, March 5, 1887. 


WHEREVER a man is occupied in gathering gold, whether it's dust 
in Australia or sovereigns in England, he is bound to come in con- 
tact with a certain amount of dirt during the job. 


= 
Board School Mistress. Sewing class stand up! What is the 
name of the largest needle in use / 
First Girl. Clee-erparterer’s needle, 
B.S, M. Next. 
Second Girl, The compass, 
B.S. M. How 80? P ’ 
Second Girl. B’cos it says as how the compass ‘as a needle with 
thirty-two p'ints to it. 
Board School mistress refers the matter to head master, 
s+ 


WHatT's the difference between a careful reader and a careless 
one ?—One goes through a book, and the other allows a book to go 
through him. *,* 


IF you rise late, but still are fain 

To catch an early morning train, 

You're forced to run, that erd to gain, 
In spite of all your cunning. 


But 'tis a fact, so I’ve been told 
That if you have a thorough cold 
You're saved this trouble, for behold, 
Your nose will do the running. 
* 


* 

“ ANOTHER case of assault on a man in possession,” exclaimed 
the Eminent. “Well, I am not surprised. They ought to have 
women in possession, and then, instead of dreading their appear- 
ance, we should look forward to their visits like we do to the flowers 
in Spring and—— Confound it, Mrs. Sloper, if you wanted to throw 
a bottle at me, you might have thrown an empty one. 


* 

Young Fitter, See that case of a fellow fined five pounds for 
— agirl? Rather an expensive kiss. : 

Old Benedict. Cheap, young man, cheap. I kissed a woman 
once, and it has cost me not less than three hundred a year ever 
since. 

Young Flitter (in surprise). It has? ; 

Old Benedict (with a sigh). Yes, for she married me. 


WomeEN are like butterflies, and men are like children they pull 
off their wings, and destroy their varied colours, and then throw 
them away because they are no longer pretty, and have lost the 
power to charm. *,* 


Sweet Thing in Petticoats, But why do you want me to go all 
round the bac sy Fred F 

A Male Member. Because I’m afraid of you passing the 
police station, my darling. 

Sweet ta hy, dear? 

Male Member. Because if a policeman should happen to catch 
sight of your pretty little tootsies, he’d run you in, for being without 
any visible means of support. or course he had his own way. 

IN a lately published book of etiquette, it is stated that a lady is 
known by her carriage. Have not the horses and servants anything 
to do with it? +, 


WITH APOLOGIES TO NELSON. 


*Twas in Trafalgar Square 
We heard the costers swear, 
Each heart was bounding then; 
We scorned the bobbies’ yoke 
And thrice their ranks we broke, 
And showed that we were men. 
We proved we knew how to behave, 
Three cheers our rere fellows gave, 
Nor ever thought of yet apa 
Among the crowd, this ~ ing ran, 
errs expects that each woman 
Will early do her shopping. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss 
No, 149,—The “ Lion ang the Lamb” 


* 
“AH, pad, ore but my shon Iky ish the one for eating,” ob- 
served Mrs. Mo the other day when in cenversation with a neigh- 
bour. “The cupboard’s never empty when he’s at home, for if 
there’s nothing elshe there, he’s sure to have his head inshide, 
looking for the grub.” ** 


Pious Wife Aid her return from a lecture). Oh, ‘twas a lovely 
address, and Mr. — was quite carried away by his feelings. 
_Infidel_ Husband, That’s a good job. How far did they take 
him? I hope they've left him the ot er side of the Atlantic. 
= 
AFTER many months’ labour, we have at length discovered the 
origin of the term bluebottle in connection with a policeman. It is 
on account of the noted proclivity of the preservers of the peace 
for hanging round well-filled larders, and the distance one will 
travel when attracted by cold leg of mutton or the ever famous 
rabbit-pie. ** 
* 


Grumbling Pater. Humph! No ‘serviette, no salt, no bread ! 
Confound it, there’s no anything. 
Youngest Son, Yes, papa,’ there is ; there’s No-vember, 


PICKHEAD ON THE SPREE. 
He says, “ He's not going to send old SLOPER 
any more copy for a month, as he's to 
have some among the little Baa-Lambs 


THE TRUE SOCIALIST 
during the lambing month of March.” Who 


prefers baccy and beer to 
honest labour. Twig his Ecaf/ 


* 

IT is a strange thing that, after all said and done, a cannibal is 
the only one who really carries out the Christian tenets properly, 
for there is no doubt that he does love his enemy—particularly 
roasted, = 

* 


Mrs. Racket. Ah, Mr. Goodman is what I calla good husband ; 
you'll always find him by the fireside. 
Mr. Racket, Pshaw! so you will the coal-scuttle. I’m off to the 
lodge, dear ; good night. o< 
* 


Why is a donkey in the middle of two panniers like a man who 
agrees to a proposition 1—Because he is an ass centre—assenter, 


* 
ScENE—IJn the Row, 

Horsey Man (to Ingenuous Youthful A abit 
BEHOLD, my friend, what a beautiful sight 
Glance at her eyes! No diamonds so bright ! 
Then look how she carries her shapely head ; 

_And just see how lightly she seems to . 
Which seem to move with each sound that she hears, 


Youthful pogueintens (hesitating). 

Er—I—I don't quite twig which girl you mean, 

Is it—er—that—er—tall one dressed in green? 
Tlorsey Man (with sarcastic indignation). 

Girl! In green! Do you think I've gone dotty? 

I spoke of that mare, not the long Tottie. 

cad 
* 


at a . AN, OVERWORKED JUDGE. 7 
And e appeared shocked when a merry pot- rought “my Lud” a o 
four-half for a refresher, during the Bearing of an iaporeat case, Les! 


THERE is a great deal of difference in dancing. Some men dance 
gracefully and naturally, while others caper about as though a piece 
of ice had been dropped down their backs, and they were trying to 
shake it down the leg of their trousers, 

= * 
* 

THEY were speaking about that wretched example Moucom ey) 
and Swiller observed, “ Now it’s very different with me. I drink, 
it's true, but you can’t say that you have ever seen me with more 
than I can carry.” 

Friend (after mature consideration), Humph! Well, no, perhaps 
not. But I’ve seen you many a time when I’ve thought that it 
would have been better if you'd have carried it in twice. 

** 
= 

THERE are some men that will never be outdone ; because one 
friar invented gunpowder, another instituted the marriage cere- 
mony. 


This is Tuggetty, who is having 1 piece 
of his wife's mind, 


ar 


the old rascal every attention. 


e 


de 


Saturday, March 5, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE SCARECROW. 


» in his entertaining and in- 
of straw or clouts, set up in 
ens or fields to 


BOW,” says Mr. 


“A 
tionary, “is a figure 


structive 


Ma 
say she would fetch 
Evelina a clout ; but 
she did not fetch her 
s oad — 
only slap ve- 
lina’s head—and 
Evelina went bellow- 
ing in next door, and 
then Aunt Higgins 
told Ma what she 
thought of Ma over 
the garden wall, and 
Matold Aunt Higgins 
what she th t of 
her, too, and each said 
the other ought to be 
ashamed of herself, 
and was no lady, 
which seemed to 
cause much enter- 
tainment to the 

ple living in the 
ouses at the 
who hurried up 
took seats at the 
windows, as at a Lord 
Mayor's Show. And 
yet Ma says she won- 
ders I can't be happy 
Poor Pa, whose hi Sintauaie aiken to garden 
‘oor whose humours vary, has ly en to en! 
in his Lrg own and slippers, and has recently set up a rowel 
little sticks with labels let into a slit in the ends, bearing the names 
of wild and weird vegetables he intends to grow for home consum 
tion, instead of dealing with the gree r, who has been uncivil ; 
and when poor Pa was taking a nap after midday dinner, that Alex- 


Hans: H. PavLton. 


andry stuck up poor Pa’s hat and coat ona broom, to frighten awa: 
the birds in case they came ; but that William Hig ins threw belch 
ends and things from Aunt’s garden, until he broke our back 


parlour window, and woke poor Pa, and then the neighbours had 
more front seats, and another good time over the pantomime rally 
that followed. 
But what 
made me think 
of scarecrows 
was, of course, 
the comic scare- 
crow at the 
Comedy_ The- 
atre. Harry 
Paulton’s idea 


ing safety by 
cupeeing him- 
self as @ scare- 
is very 
and the 
he sings, 


crow, 
funny, 


best things in 
Mynheer Jan; 
but, on the 
whole, Mynheer 
rather disap- 
pointed me. 


obo 


here was either no story, or too much story, or too 
nd what you could e out wasn’t cular): , and, 
s Rodolph said, “After dinner, you know, a fellow really doesn’t 
‘ome to the play to be bothered riddles.” If Rodolph 
has a fault, perhaps it is over-eating, which accounts for our 
enerally arriving rather late, and ‘olph’s getting sleepy before 
he end of the performance. 

You should hear De Lange’s tone in reply to Madame Amadi, when 
he tells him he is an embodiment of all the virtues. He says, 
‘Ah, if you had been my wife, you wouldn't have thought so!” 
Frank Wyatt and Paulton have a funny dance, something in 
the same style as that they danced 
once before as Robert Macaire and 
Jacques Strop; and there is an all- 
round fight at the end of the first 
act, that is capitally managed. The 
hit of the first ht, however, was 

e by Alice thbridge, who 
danced a salterello with such spirit as 
to bring forth thunders of applause, 

a double encore, and Mr. Paul- 
ton, with the announcement that she 
had fainted at the wing. I don’t sup- 

se 60 much publicity was ever 

before glven to any young lady's 
fainting as has been in this case. 

After all, however, nothing very 
serious can be said against {ergs 
Jan, and it is very certain that by 
now Paulton and Wyatt have worked 
up their business to the screaming 
point, and the rest will run smoothly 
enough. 

You will see by the daily papers 
that adjectives are freely used ba the 
advertisements), describing the suc- 
cess of the play. It isn't at all bad 
reading. osee’d styling the dresses 
“a dream,” and the salterello a “ fren- 
zied dance, moving the audience to an 
almost frantic state of excitement!” 
I wonder if Mostyn Tedde and Harry 
Paulton study these tid-bits. 

I have seen nothing of the Dook 
Snook or that ef for over a week 
: but you recollect, dears, that Prince! 
ell, 1 have seen him again. He does look so noble. 

By-the-way, Bob, who has been doing the dutiful to his pater, 
e Earl, for the last fortnight. returns to-morrow. What will he 
y when he hears I have left the Friv.? 


General Bumbalo: 
H. DE LANGE. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 


“goles given away id Purchasers of the Paper only. 
h watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut out and fill ¢ t 
printed below, and post it Afi ma one et a 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Ls tee ” 


oe Lane, London, E.C. 


*“SLOPEBR” WW atToH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 6th, 1887. 


T=aB 


OT A) 


How many times applied ........:...0000. nce snevnnmnseneie 


How ee Purchaser of | Re eres ere 
the “Half-Holiday” 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoPeR'’s HALF-Houipay.” Zhe list for thia week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, March 9th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of Feb. 26th, 1887, will be published in the 
“HatF-HOLIDAY” for March 12th, 1887. 


*,* Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


30th WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 19th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“ec 

SLOPER” WATCHES >- 

1, RODNEY POLGLAZE, Vocalist and Author, Chairman Star Music Hi 
Be! 4 Age, 38 years, Subscriber—16 months. LONDON. 

2. MDLLE, AIMEE, Worker in Beads, 30 Mornington Cresceny Regeats 
Park. Age 21 mr Subscriber—2 years. IN y. 

3. CHARLES ALBERT FIELD, Coachman, 9 Dongola Street, Harford Street, 
Mile End Road. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—2 years, 13 ar pow 

4, ELIZABETH M.J.CONNOR, Lady, Woodstock. Age, 22 years. ee 


—over syeur ° 

5. J. H. RUSSELL, Clerk, 18 Kelmorcy Street. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
nearly 2 years. NEWRY. 

6. JAMES BROTHERSTON, Railway Guard, Kelso Station. An years. 
lber—2 years and 1 month, LSo. 


Subscri E 
7. PETER KILT, Junr., Pattern Maker, Railway Bookstall. _ Age, 16 years. 
8ul lber—from the first. MUSSELBURGH. 
8 PETER LAWSON, Miller, Burgh Mills, Linlithgow Bridge. Age, 34 
Subscriber—2 years, six months and 3 weeks. LINLITH 
9. JOSEPH W. SHIELDS, Accountant, 33 Sea Street, Newport. 
years. Subscriber—since its infancy. ISLE of WIG 
10. JOHN REYNOLDS, Organist, Smallbythe. Age, 45 years. Subseriber— 
18 months. TENTERDEN. 
11, JOHN ANDREWS, Grocer, Rendbam Street. Age, 33 years. Subscriber— 
2 years, 7 weeks. SAXMUNDHAM. 
12. R. FAULKNER, Draper, Stortford House. Age me years. Subscriber— 
since commencement. BISHOPS STORTFORD. 
13. HENRY EVERIST, Seaman, 8.S. Kenley, British North Railway Station, 
Age, i ears. Subscriber—2 years. SEAHAM HARBOUR. 
14. WILLIAM MARSHALL ROSE, Chemist's Assistant, High Street. Age 
at, Subscriber—since beginning. LUTTERWORTH. 
15. JAMES HEARNS, Publican, Blucher’s Head, Market Place. Age, 31 i 
bscriber—2 years, 7 weeks. ROMFORD. 
16, 8. J. TUCKER, West Street. Age, 40 years. Subscriber — from 
beginn! 5 CREWKERNE. 
17. AND GIBBS, Needle Woman, 3 Western Road North. Age, 54 years. 
Subscriber—1 year, 10 months, 2 wecks. DEAL. 
18. CHARLES B. SWEET, Compositor, 27 Butts Hill. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 ular since commencement, 30 weeks regular. FROME. 
19. HARRY PHILLIPS, Hairdresser, 11 High Street. Age, 15 years. Sub- 
scriber—about 18 months. CREDITON. 
20. R. M. ERSKINE, Schoolboy, St. Leonards, Kinnegar. Age ts years. 
Subscriber—over 2 years. HO OOD. 


ears. 
Ww. 
. 46 
T. 


"ARRY AND *ARRIET—THEIR HOLIDAY. 


WHEN 'Arry takes his walks abroad, 

He enue his coin just like a lord, 

May be more than he can afford : 
To do—But what of that? 


His ’Arriet hangs upon his arm, 

In showy dress and gloveless palm ; 

She may not mind unsweetened warm 
Or cold—But what of that? 


If she does dress in rainbow hue— 
Red, yellow, violet, green, and blue, 
It may offend the taste of you 
And me—But what of that? 


Their holiday's not every day 
They mean enjoying it, they say ; 
It may not be in quite the way 
We would—But. what of that? 


Perhaps they dance, perhaps they run, 

Perhaps they get from some things fun 

From which we're sure we should get none 
At all—But what of that? 


Perhaps their chaff is hardly light, 
Perhaps he gets a little tight, 
Perhaps he has a little fight 

Or two—But what of that? 


Perhaps their play is of the horse. 
And with their pleasures they like force ; 
Supposing it is rather coarse 

To us—Well, what of that? 


And if young ’Arry turns up rough 
And gives his ‘Arriet a cuff, 3 


Then asks her if she’s had enough— 
ri say—Well, what of that? 


ie 
(v os 


AN ORGAN MONKEY. 


THEY had a piano-organ and a monkey. The husband and wife 
were both of Whitechapel. They both passed as sham Italians, and 
could say “ Grazia” 
and “Signora” ina 
fashion. They both 
a little gipsy 

blood. They were a 
mixture of White- 
chapel costers, and 
nigh - by - Epping - 
Forest Romany. 
Plea ong layed 

e organ. The wo- 
man danced in front 
with the tam- 
bourine. 

The monkey was 
a somewhat short- 
tailed specimen. He 
was a second-hand 
monkey, of no par- 
ticular breed, that 
had been picked up 
cheap at a shop 
close to Jamrach'’s __ 
menagerie. = 

The husband was 
a handsome brute. 
The wife was pretty 
enough in her Cen- 
tadina dress. He 
was not faithful to 
her, yet he was bru- 
tally jealous of her. 
He was playing “La 
mia Ledizia” = oe “4 A 
piano-organ. e monkey was vacantly blinking at the crowd. 

The wite was going round with the tambourine. . 

A good-looking fellow, standing at the outside of the crowd, 
touched her under the chin, and laughed. 
« Well, Contessa, from Shoreditch, how pretty you look to- 


day. 
e threw a shilling into the tambourine. 
“Won't you give me a kiss now?” 


ee, 


They bad a piano-organ and a monkey. 


He whispered something in her ear. She turned red, and moved 
angrily away. : , 
“You were whispering to him,” said the husband, with a scowl, 


afew minutes afterwards, as they went home to their lodging by 
Saffron Hill. 

When they were in the room, the man repeated to his wife, 

“ You whispered to him.” 

“TI take my oath, Jack, I didn't,” she answered, emphatically. 

‘You —!" 

* He seized 

her by the 

hair, and hit 

her in the face. 

She flew to the 

other side of 

the room, and 

crouched in the 
corner, 

“You cur!” 
she cried, “you 
can only hit a 
woman, There's 
nota man in the 
court but you're 
afraid of 
him.” 

On the table 
was a eel 
paraffin lamp. 

The man 
took hold of it, 
shaking with 
rage, and flung 
it at her. He 
missed, and the 
lamp went clean 
through the 
window - pane, 
and fell crash 
on the flags of 
the court out- 


side. 
woman, “If it had 


— 
He seized her by tho hair. 


“That might have killed me,” said the 
broken on me, it would have set fire to me.” 

“Serve you right, you ——!” answered the man. 

The monkey, who was seated on the chest of drawers, was quite 
quiet, but his eyes twinkled restlessly in the dull light, that only 
came from the lamp-post in the court. The man flung a plate at 
the little beast. It chattered and screamed as its master dashed 
out of the room. The woman breathed more freely, set her cap to 
rights, and smoothed her hair. 

“ Poor Carlo!’ she said, patting the monkey with a gentle hand ; 
“we have a bad time of it. I must get another lamp.” 

The monkey nestled against her, and patted her face with his 


Ww. 

PeThe man came back an hour afterwards drunk. 

“You lie, you jade; you're always making upto someone. Catch 
me letting you out 
as a model.” 

The monkey was 
seated on the table, 
looking at the light 
of the little glass 


lamp. 
“Fou lie,” the 


man shouted again, 
and raised the 
heavy stick he had 
in his hand, and 
made towards the 
woman, 

The monkey. 
with a shri 
scream, raised the 
little glass lamp in 
his paw, and flung 
it full in the man’s 
face. 

There was an aw- 
ful shriek, a sudden 
blaze, and the man 
fell heavily to the 
floor. 


* * * 

The doctor had 
taken off the ban- 
dage that had been 
placed over the | 
man’s eyes. U 

“T am glad you 
confessed that the 
monkey did it. They are strange creatures. 
having seen you throw the lamp.” 

Going downstairs the man’s wife asked the doctor a question, and 
he answered, “ He will never see to beat you again,” 

And he never did, 


<s ape Pre s 
Flung it full in the man’s face. 


He imitated you, 
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4. Unobserved—for the two were 80 wrapped up in . George turned. “ Now, look here, Slow,” said he, 
their own di htful converse—Sampson Slow, swollen come di like this I'll lock 
OUR NEW SLAVEY. with Jousy. ctovd Golaet tar Gane “Now might 4 ‘The’ errer-otats Bacon Red. Not until his 
ew Orrying ean totere Master Alexandry keeps s-coming 1 the words of the poet; 3 valet was assisting -him to undress was George aware 
, ona a mum, will you tell him to like that he was in of Sampson's mother’s carving- 
leave me alone ?” ig rs. 8. goes for the Family “ strap.” Knife, which he honourably retaresd te hare 


DISINGENUOUS, RATHER: 
Elder (to Younger Sister. Now. dear, tell me when the long hand gets to the bottom, ance ; MORE « PUT DOWN” TO THE WEATHER. 
practiood may keno The only branch of H.M.’s forces whose commissariat arrangements are satisfactory 
en on active service, 


I then have % 
ounger. Pat it there now, Cissy, aud thes come and play with me, 
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OUR: WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
iota = — some more peated -* aa world’s fare have an == for 
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chan Meee ploaggl I don't believe I shall get rid of a single muffin. Blind Man. He hevs as fine a tray of muffins as ever I sec. lergtyahgtm 
ker. nd Boy. Lorks! hain’t my fingers numb jest. ‘onder if a ketchin ‘old of this ‘ere hancient geyser’s funny wooden leg sudden ‘ud do ‘em = 
Gee bup, Quen! Constable. Hooray, ‘ere’s a chance at last! The outrigeous young cake a is hup to his tricky fakes. Ah, I've got yer! Ob, no yer n't. 


‘ugin-Man. Hullo! what's ¥ —~ my leg? I'll be jiggered if it hain't a mad dorg. Where's my muffins Le Blind Man. Gerossalem, it’s a hearthquakes ! 
j ay doabid up leg’s broke horf in real hearnest this rareg. See ! please to assist the blind. Errand-Boy. Thieves ! help! somebody's a-hanging how me! 


THE BATTLE OF FLOWERS.—A “Nice” game. cove behind, let me oe Tu 1 tell mother. stable. You sedishus set of reskels. Horf you comes to the stashun, the ‘ole blooming lot of yer! 
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A BRIDE and bridegroom met with a strange adventure the other 
night while returning home, after having spent the day in the usual 
manuer adop by the Pa- 
risian working classes when 
bent on matrimonial expedi- 
tions. Theircab, while slowly 
rolling them to their dwelling, 
was waylaid by a band of noc- 
turnal rapscallions, who were 

at first rather surprised at 
seeing before them a young 
woman decked out in white 
garments and orange blos- 
arn one cries 
brought the police to the spot 
but not before the rogues Rad 
succeeded in making off with 
her husband’s watch and 
chain. Something nice forthe 
sweet bride to think about 
while in the solitude of her 

Z chamber. +," 


Mrs. LONGSHORE POTTS, 
M.D., a friend of Patrick O'Flaherty, commenced a series of lectures 
on health in Cork the other night. A large number of medical 
students forced their way into the hall, and by means of explodin, 
gunpowder squibs, hissing, and indulging in other noises, fore 
the lecturer to retire. They then made their way to the platform 
and threw about a number of skeletuns with which it was intended 
to illustrate the lecture. ee 

* 


His Grace the Dook Snook, on hearing of the above, tells us that 
four hundred students of the Chih-Chiang district peng plucked by 
the Prefect, two of their number got upa riot, and aided by a hundred 
of their pe age in adversity broke into the examination en- 
closure, “made hay” in the official sanctum, and cut an ugly gash 
in the Prefect’s head. Order was eventually restored by the civil 
and military authorities, and the two ringleaders having been 
arrested, they were summarily put to death, and their h were 
exposed at the scene of the crime, other penalties, such as banish- 
ment, beating with the bamboo, &c., being inflicted upon other 
students who assisted in the riot, two of them being sentenced to 
death by strangulation after the usual term of incarceration. ‘“ Let 
this be a caution to torty_medicos,” says Snooky. 

** 
* 

KiNG Tora, the relening neomerch of Porto Novo, seems to have 
a strange idea of amusing himself. A few days ago a prince and his 
son, having been accused of 
possessing poisons with which 

hey intended to kill the king, 
were seized, and, by order of the 
king, their jaws were broken and 
their tongues cut out, and they 
were afterwards hanged. Previous 
to this another terrible atrocity 
was committed on two other sub- 
jects—a man and a woman. The 
torture went on for four days, 
during which time each had an 
eye put out. The woman was 
scalped, and the man otherwise 
ill-treated. Their bodies were 
afterwards cut with knives, salt 
being put in the wounds, and 
finally any rass was tied round 
them, and then oiled and set on 
fire. Bill Higgins has tried the 
scalping Men on (Evelina, but 
as yet has only succeeded in ob- 
taining two locks ot her hair. 


A COLOURED man called and 
asked to see Judge Fitzgerald 
the other day in Cincinnati, and 
eft serene Se ae 
the rough his cout, 
and he snered back into the 
sitting-room, his assailant making 
his escape. A week previously 
another man hurled a brick at his . . 
head as he through the street. Uncle Boftin thinks that 
they make things nice an pleasant over the Tiddler Pond. 


* 

MRs. SLOPER says, “The advocates of Women’s Rights in Paris 
have the courage of their opinions.” It is demand that ladies 
shall be eligible for the office of inspectors of butchers shops. 
Women have to buy meat to cook it; they are therefore pre- 
sumably qualified to decide whether meat is fit to,be sold and 
cooked, And Mrs. 8. accordingly smelt the Family tripe she was 
gently stewing. + 


THE example having been set by A. SLOPER conferring his 
“ Award of Merit” upon Mrs. Kendal, Her Majesty the quan has 

raciously forwarded to that lady, F.O.S., at her residence in Harley 
Street, a beautiful brooch, the ge being the Royal Crown com- 
posed of diamonds, rubies, and sapphires, with A. SLOPER’s hat and 
umbrella placed on the Imperial Lion in the most natural fashion. 
This gift is in remembrance of Mrs. Kendal’s visit to Osborne 
recently, when she performed before her Majesty and members of 
the Royal Family. *.* 


THE conviction is gaining ground in Russian political circles 
that a Franco-German war is inevitable, and as a fresh defeat of 
France would be regarded as involving 
disastrous consequences for Russia, the 
opinion unanimously expressed by the 
Russian press that Russia should at any 
cost preserve her liberty of action, is 
beginning to be shared in official quar- 
ters, + 


Dr. RIEGEA, of Pesth, has succeeded 
in photographing a bullet after it had 
been fired from a rifle, 
and whilst it was pro- 
ceeding with a velocity 
of rather more than a 
quarter of a mile ad 
second, Uncle Boffin 
says that the only 
thing now left for 
photography to do is 
to telegraph the s 
of a sound healthy lie, 
as it travelled 
from the mouth 
of a trout-tara- 
diddler, and 
passed round 
the circle of his 
acquaintances. 


* 
BILLY says 
the women of 
Heligoland 
have decided to present to the Queen a jubilee carriage-rug, made 
of the white feathers of the sea birds which frequent the island. 
Billy wishes they would present him with a Jubilee White Feather, 
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A RATHER desperate a fight took place near Cardiff, recently, 
between Donovan and Moon, Some hard work was put in by each 
man, and so even was the contest, that level 
money was betted until the eighteenth round, 
when Moon appeared to be getting the best 
of it. In the next round the men could 
scarcely come up to time. At the close of 
the twentieth round they were both exhausted. 
A dozen constables just then appeared upon 
the scene, The two principals, however, were 
helpless, one having two black eyes and being 
almost blind, and the other so severely 
punished about the body that he could 
scarcely stand, so they were easily removed 
to the police station. | = 
* 
THE noble African lion, Kennedy, FP 
twenty years, and valued at £1,000, was killed 
in Bridgeport, Connecticut, recently, in the 

resence of fifty spectators. The beast had 

n suffering for the last year with spinal 

seeming isis; and the case was pronounced 
incurable. Kennedy's keeper securely bound 
the lion’s feet to opposite sides of the cage. 
The wire basket was lined with rubber cloth, 
and into this was placed about three-quarters of a pound of 
chloroform. For about two minutes the lion struggled frantically, 
and then he gradually succumbed to the anesthetic. In six minutes 
he was pronounced dead. The skin and skeleton of the beast will 
be mounted and preserved among the “Sloperian Relics.” 


* 

CHARLES SMITH, who has been travelling about Oxfordshire 
with his wife and two children selling pegs and skewers, came to 
Witney the other day, and pitched a small tent made of blankets 
upon the common. Early in the morning the children made their 
way to a cottage and informed the inmates that Smith had killed 
their mother. Two men at once went to the tent, and the woman 
was found lying lead with her head battered in. Smith non- 
chalantly remarked, “Good morning. I have got a dead ‘un this 
morning. My wife is dead.” ALLY says hanging really seems too 
lenient a punishment for ruffians of this description, 


BILLYUM, the Guddyrorer, says while the driver of an engine be- 
longing to the Tredegar Iron Company was drinking in a public- 
house, three boys Roe upon the engine and turned on the steam. 
The engine immediately dashed down an incline, and eventuall: 
ran into a stop block, where it was completely wrecked. “Let th 
be a lesson,” says the heroic Bill, “to little kids as don’t know how 
to turn the steam on properly,” *,* 


ONE of the merriest ges now being played in London is Modern 
Wives at the cosy little Royalty Theatre. Alice Atherton, as the 
pleasure-loving Agatha, is really 
charming, her voice and man- 
ners being irresistible, even to 
the most sedate oad Willie 
Edouin, her nimble husband, is 
very little behind herin 
humour, his Old Chub being a 
thorough comic creation ; the 
censequence is, that from the 
rising to the falling of the cur- 
tain, nothing but roars of 
laughter are heard. 

x 
PaTRICK O’FLAHERTY  re- 

ports an eviction with acomical 
side which took place near the 
village of Sooey, Sligo, recently. 

The evicting party of fift 

lice found that one Patric’ 
sane was pretending to be 

very ill fin bed. The nt, 

accompanied by the bailiff, ex- 
postulated, but he said he could 
not stir. They removed some 
of the fbedclothes and found 
that his body was crossed with 
an iron chain, which could not 
be removed. This thick chain 
ran from his body down into the ee 
earth under his The bailiffs tried in vain to remove it, and it 
appears that it was wedged to a large stone ten or twelve feet in the 
earth. The agent had to get achisel and a file, with which imple- 
ments the chain was broken, and the man was forcibly ejected. 

** 
= 
JAMES WEBB was charged at Enfield the other day with being 
found in a bedroom in the house of Mr. L. Patman. One of the 
promoator s daughters went into her bedroom and saw a man. She 
urried down and told her father. A constable was sent for, and 
eventually in the daughter’s bedroom he found the prisoner Webb 
secreted between the feather bed and the mattress. ALLY is very 
anxious to know how Jimmy got there, and whether he felt nice 
and comfortable in the bed. Fs 
* 


_ AUNT GEESER is highly delighted over the case of Mrs. Castig- 
lioni, of White Lion Street, Clerkenwell, who was summoned the 
other day for the third time for keeping a number of retrievers in 
the back of her B smoreen whose barking and howling disturbed 
the neighbours. The magistrate ordered that the nuisance should be 
abated forthwith, and that the defendant should pay the coste. 
Auntie is real spiteful at times, and no mistake, 

** 
* 

A YOUNG woman at Burslem, who has been married for only five 
months, has applied for a judicial separation because her husband 
will not cut his toe-nails 
which are of abnormal 
length, and she complains 
that “she is scarred from 
head to foot’ by them. This 
is certainly as strange a 
ground for a separation as 
ever ALLY heard of. The 
next thing will be a wife ap- 4 

lying fora separation, owing ¢ 4.4% 

o her husband not being .7/Z 
able to work the tricycle Z 

roperly, or to blow his nose 
in a right manner, Who 
knows‘ ++ 


Snooky is glad to hear 
that the Government has de- 
cided that there is no reason 
for interfering with the wo- 
men who at present earn an 
honest livelihood by working 
at the pit bank. There are 
6,000 of them. So Snooky 
has gone on a tract-distribut- 
ing tour among the livel 
females, in a special black 
frock-coat and beaver boxer. 


* 

AUNT HIGGINS heariy . . 
sympathises with the gentleman who, finding nimself in a ta.rd- 
class carriage on the South-Eastern Railway in company with a 
foot-warmer, mptly threw it out of the window, believing it to 
be an infernal machine. Auntie says foot-warmers are so rare in 
third-class carriages that his ignorance was excusable, and his 
presence of mind admirable. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 12TH, 1887, 


6th March, 1557.—Lord Stourton was this day hanged at 
Salisbury in a halter of silk, to mark his dignity. His crime was 
the murder of two persons, whom he had decoyed to his house. 
The Gentleman's Magazine for 1800 gives an account of a woman 
revived after being hanged, who did not remember pag. | the 
prison, or any subsequent fact. “She came to herself as if she 
awakened out of asleep.” She said she had been inagreen meadow, 
which curiously fits in with a story told inthe New Monthly Maga. 
zine, about 1826, about%a criminal namedf{John ayes, who, in 1782, 
was brought after his execution to be dissec by Sir William 
Blizard. He revived, and he could remember jing St. Andrew's 
Church, Holborn, on his way to execution. “Then I thought I was 
in a beautiful F ibe ield, and that is all I remember till I found 
myself in the dissecting-room.” “ Yet,” adds the Magazine, “there 
were no green fields between St. Andrew's and Tyburn.” 

6th March, 1873.—The Lord Chamberlain this day prohibited the 
performance of a piece entitled Happy Land, at the Court Theatre 
on the alleged ground of its making free with Mr, Gladstone and 
various members of the Cabinet. 

7th March, 1868.—In a lecture at Cambridge this day, Mr. 
8. C. Whiteley stated that the first advertisement of a marriage in 
which the words “No cards” occurred, ap in the Times of 
19th November, 1862. The Banks’ collection of cards in the Print 
Room of the British Museum comprises not a few curious personal 
relics, shop-bills, visiting, invitation, and funeral cards, and tickets, 
certificates, and the like. Among these examples are engravings of 
great beauty, and instances of many a quaint and whimsical device. 

7th March, 1805.—During a tremendous gale this morning, a 
windmill, belonging tothe Duke of Northumberland, at Tynemouth, 
was driven into motion by the force of the wind, and from the 
rapidity of the movement, the friction of the axle-tree set fire to 
the adjoining timber. The whole roof was soon in a blaze, while 
the metal wheels of the machinery, revolving red-hot, mted to 
the eye one of the grandest and most awful sights which the human 
fancy can conceive. The same wind broke adrift ten ships in 
Shields” Harbour. ; 

7th March, 1866.—The Albert Medal, for saving life from ship- 
wreck, was this day instituted by Her Majesty the Queen, 


8th March, 1837.—In Mr.T. Raikes’ journal of this date, we 
read :—“ ng ae years ago a labouring man, in the department of the 
Loire, was found murdered in a wood near his house, and his dog 
sitting near the body. No clue could be gained to the perpetrators 
of the crime, and his widow continued to live in the same cottage, 
accompanied always by the faithful animal. Last week two men, 
secs travellers, stop, at the house, requesting shelter from 
the storm, which was granted ; but nosooner had the dog perceived 
them, than he flew at them with fury, and could not be pacified. 
As they were quiliise the house, one of them said to the other, 
‘That rascally dog has not forgotten us.’ This raised the suspicion 
of the widow, who overheard it, and, applying to the gendarmes in 
the neighbourhood, they followed and arrested them. The result 
has been that, after a long examination, one of them_has confessed 
the crime, and has impeached his associate.” . 

8th March, 1663.—The great frost at Paris, which,had endured for 
three months, broke up on this day. 


Oth March, 1762.—Joseph Calas, a merchant of Toulouse, was 
this day executed on the wheel. He was unjustly condemned for the 
murder of his own son. His innocence was confirmed by a public 
arret on this day the next year. The punishment of breaking on 
the wheel was introduced into the criminal code of France by the 
Ceeacellor Antoine de Bourg in 1539, Simple hanging was in use 

ore. 

9th March, 1839.—A lad, named Medhurst, this day stabbed a 
fellow pupil, named Alsop, Pt J a quarrel, at the house of their 
teacher, at Uxbridge. The jury found a verdict of wilful murder, 
but by the magistrates Medhurst was committed on the_charge of 
manslaughter only. 

9th March, 1884.—Dr. Shapira, who had offered for sale to the 
British Museum an alleged manuscript of the Old Testament for 
£1,000,000, this day committed suicide at an hotel in Rotterdam by 
shooting himself through the head with a revolver. 

_ 9th March, 1834.—Snow this day fell at Rome, for the first time 
since 25th March, 1595—a period of 240 years. 


10th March, 1812.—Bonaparte this day issued a decree 
denationalizing all flags that should submit to the British Orders 
in Council. The great flag of Britain is the Royal Standard, i 
the arms of the United K om, and hoisted only in the presence 
of the Sovereign ora member of the Royal F ly; the next is 
that of the Lord High Admiral—an anchor on a red field; and the 
third in importance is the Union Jack, the national flag of Great 
Britain. The British Ensign is a red flag, with the Union Jack 
borne as a canton, or conning upper corner next the flagstaff. 
Flag means, literally, “that which flies or flutters,” from the Old 
Ragiiek, Ae an, “ i 

10th March, 1855.—The leading comic paper of this date intro- 
duced the memorable cartoon, by John Leech, of “General Février 
Turned Traitor,” illustrating the statement of the Emperor Nicholas, 
that “ Russia has two generals in whom she can confide—Generals 
Janvier and Février,” the latter being Death, in the uniform of a 
a officer, la his hand on the form of the prostrate 

overeign. 


11th March, 1868.—Henry James O’Farrel this day attempted 
to assassinate the Duke of Edinburgh, at Sydney. The Duke was 
ata picnic at Clontarf, and was talking to Sir William Manning, 
when O’Farrel fired at him with a revolver, the shot taking effect 
in the back, close to the spine. The Duke fell, exclaiming, “Good 
God! my back is broken.” The assassin was seized and pinioned 
by Mr. Vial, and though the Prince interceded for him, suffered the 
nalty due to his crime on 2lst April. He appears to have met 

is death with courage, and left behind him a letter, in which he 
expressed extreme sorrow for what he done, and denied that 
his act was connected with any political organization. © 

llth March, 1864.—Bursting of the Bradfield Reservoir, near 
Sheftield. Entire villages were swept away ; huge manufactories, 
mills, and warehouses were all engulfed in the roaring current. 
The loss of life was appalling, as many as 270 being probably. swept 
into the current. 

llth March, 1866—Weston's Music Hall, Holborn, sold for 
£16,000 this day. 

11th March, 1618-19.—Two women, named Margaret and Philippa 
Fone ge this day burnt at Lincoln for the alleged crime of 
witchcraft. 


12th March, 1712.—In the London Gazette of this date 
appeared an official announcement that Queen Anne intended to 
touch for the cure of the evil. In that year, we are told, Mrs, John- 
son went up to London in the stage-coach with her son Samuel (the 
future doctor), who was then a child of between two and three 
years of age, that he might have the benefit of the royal hand. 
This touch, however, was without any effect, as the malady remained 
with Johnson to his death. The superstition regarding the cure of 
scrofula—a disease better known under the designation of King’s 
Evil—by the royal touch, is of ancient origin. Allauthorities appear 
agreed that in England Edward the Confessor (who reigned aime 
the year 1042 to 1066) was the first to practise this singular mode 
of treatment. It is recorded that in the first year of the reign of 
Charles II., 6,725 persons were brought to be healed. In October, 
1745, Charles Edward touched a female child for King’s Evil in 
Holyrood House. 
12th March, 1857.—The railway suspension bridge, which crossed 
the Des Jardins Canal between Toronto and Hamilton, this day 
ve way.under a train which had left the rails, and the carriages, 
ull of passengers, were precipitated into the abyss beneath. Only 
twenty people out of ninety-seven were saved, 
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A RARE OLD HOG. 
= 


11) == N season ‘tis pleasant to pep- 
| r the pheasant 
When out of the coverts 

they beat him; 

But methinks you'll agree, 
when one’s over the 
forties, 

The best of the sport is 
to vat him, 

It may be the case that when 

ging your brace 

It’s for Sport, and not 

food, that you're 
killing ; 

But when “bracing my 
bags "I cannot but feel 

That a solid square meal 
is more filling. 

Some men may be lovers of one kind of covers ; 

It depends upon how it may strike ‘em, 

The “covers” you shoot through may quite meet your wishes ; 
It’s when they're on dishes J like ’em. 

What you call “ Preserves” don’t at all suit my nerves ; 

The banging and crashing quite scare ‘em ; 

Such “ preserves ” may be “jam” to your noted pot-shot ; 
It’s when they’re in pots J prefer ’em. 

* Double barrels” are good, but I like ’em of wood, 

With a “lock ” on full-cock to save trouble. 

And as for the “stock,” I wouldn’t much quarrel 
If “lock, stock, and barrel” were double. 

Like Little Jack Horner, I love a “ warm corner,” 

With a “ fire” that’s incessant and hearty. 

But the “corner” J like’s by my own chimney nook, 

With a pipe and a book for my “ party.” 


—_—————_~__——_—. 


FUNEREAL ENJOYMENT. 


A DISTANT cousin was about to be deposited in Norwood Ceme- 
tery, and Aunt Geeser had made up her mind toattend. But when 
the day arrived, in consequence of the inclement weather and cold 
easterly winds, she was advised not to go. “That's just like you,” 
exclaimed the old lady ; ‘I haven't been anywhere all the winter, 
but you never like me to enjoy myself.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete In Itself. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


To Celebrate the Birth of the Infant SuopER, the Friend of 
Man has decided to give Two Substantial Presents away every 
week to Purchasers of “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
be given toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he 
done is to cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing 
a wish “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


ts" Applicants must write distinctly in left hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


Ne eed 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” March 6th, 1887. 


Name Lae 
Address 


Want*.... 


*“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
6th WEEK. 


RESULT OF FEBRUARY 19th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

1, ALICE KATE CHESTER, 3 Dudley Villas, Ravenswood Road, Balham, 

LONDON. 


A SITTING-ROOM CLOCK. 
2, SAMUEL HEDLEY LUSCOMBE, Hill's Court House, 
A BULL-DOG. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. — 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
arge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


EXETER. 


YOUNG LADY, dark, age 23, no income, would like to corre- 
-& spond with a stead, young man, with a view to matrimony. Must be 
d of home and of good ht. No notice taken of answers unless accom- 
fed by photo, Ad —“ DOLLIE,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, fair hair and complexion, 
height 6 ft. 1in., very fond of music and athletics, in receipt of £250 a 
r, is wishing to currespond with a nice young lady, rather tall, with a view 
matrimon: ; income no object. Photos exchanged. Address—“ THOMAS,” 
2 OOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


YOUNG LADY of good position, fair, age 25, possessing health, 
wealth, and beauty, an amiable disposition, and very accomplished, 
hes to correspond with a gentleman, age not under 28 (dark preferred) of 
1 position and good means, with a view to matrimony. All replies, if 
nine, will be answered, Address—“ FLEUR-DE-LYS,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
NIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lance, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, would like to correspond 

with a young lady, age about 24, Advertiser is considered handsome, 
has an income of £100 a year. Applicants must be good-looking, lovable, 
hl of home and music, and must be able to cope with the usual domestic 
nomies. Please enclose photo to “ FIDDLER,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
ENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, with a good private income, considered 

pretty, tall, lively disposition, and musical, wishes to correspond 
h a gentleman, with a view to matrimony. Must be dark, tall, and very 
bd-looking. Fond of home and of a loving disposition, Send photo, or 
er will not be answered. Address— GWENDOLINE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
NIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


+” NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
ward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
ply to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
ich do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—~— 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, anc 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


SECUNDERABAD, INDIA, December 12th, 1886. 
_DEAR ALLY,—Our noble four-year-old son anxiously watches for 
his“ WEEKLY SLOPER” all to himself, to show his Ayah. And 
then the black boys are allowed a sight, who manifest their delight 
in unintelligible screams of laughter at ALLY's comical features. 
Yours, JESSIE. 


10 CANTLOWES ROAD, CAMDEN SQUARE, N.W. 
February 18th, 1887. 

My DEAR SLoPER.—Why have J not been invested with the 
‘ Sloperian Order of Merit”? I have done nothing to deserve it, 
except occasionally writing plays, thelast of which has met with 
Tootsie’s (may I take the liberty?) warm approval. I visited 
J. M. Morton a short time since at the Charter House, he had your 
diploma fer writing Box and Cox, and about 120 more farces. 
have written 169 plays of all descriptions, none of which is as good 
as his. W hy then, am I left out of these Sloperian honours? 
Hundreds of more deserving artistes have been so blest, and I feel 
the slight keenly. But | am not vengeful; thanks to you, I have 
had a “ HALF-HOLIDAY " every week for two years, even when | 
was most occupied, and couldn't spare an hour from my desk, 

For this paradoxical benefit 1 am properly grateful. 

I know that you are not to be bribed, but if I promise not to 
write any more burlesques, is not the professional sacrifice deserv- 
=, of mention, and reward, if only on the score of originality. 

hink of all this; I leave it with you. It is all I have to leave. 
If acase of unsw—— but, no, you are not to be “ spirited” away 
from the path of duty. 1 live in hope, and at the above-named 
address, anxiously awaiting the Parcels Post. Verd, at arn 


_ 40 ELEANOR Roap, Hackney, E., February 21st, 1887. 
Your GRACE,—Presuming your “ ket-pistol” might have 
become foul by the constant use to which it is subjected, I have 
taken the liberty to present you with a new one, to be used on state 
occasions only.—I remain, your humble slave, 
ARTHUR V. AUSTIN. 


ROTUNDA THEATRE, LIVERPOOL, February 21st, 1887. 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—I am pleased you liked the photo Mr. 
Barry sent you, who is playing Sloper in above “ Panto.” My 
father-in-law, who is manager of the theatre, has taken your paper 
in for some time and enjoys it immensely, and the only smile | 
see on his grave and managerial face, is called forth by somethin, 
in ALLY SLOPER. We have taken it for over twelve months, an 
my husband who is “musical conductor” of above theatre also 
looks forward to Thursday, but, until lately, [ have only been able 
to skim over the illustrations, as 1 have been busily engaged in 
nursing an embryo (I hope) actress or Prima Donna. I myself am 
an actress, although I have not followed my profession much since 
my marriage. You will understand, being a family man, how much 
attention Mrs. Sloper has to give to the latest addition to your 
family. My little girl aged one year and seven months calls you 
AH E SOPER (that’s as near as I can put it on paper), and she 
screamed with delight the other week when she saw little Jubilee 
in danger on the ice, she called it “ Be abe.” 1 must also tell you | 
have been applying fora “Sloper” watch since Xmas, and of course 
hope before long to get one, as I shall keep writing till I do. 

m sure you are wishing this long epistle at an end. And as my 
little girl is trying very hard to upset the ink, I'll conclude with 
best wishes to all the family, especially the latest, and wishing 
every success to yours. I remain, yours ever, 

Neé MARIE CLAVERING, MRS. DAVID J. WOOD. 


57 MARYLANDS ps PADDINGTON, W., Feb, 21st, 1887. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—I feel sure you, with your kind and benevo- 
lent spirit, will give me your sweet help if you can, | want to know 
what colleges there are open to women in England, besides Girton, 
Newnham, and Cheltenham. There is a large one only started a few 
months ago, but I do not know anything about it, unfortunately, 
and _ forget its locality even. Can you help me, dearest ALLY? To 
apologize for thus troubling you is only correct, but I feel that you 
will, with your usual courtesy, dispense with etiquette, and be so 
charming as to lend a helping hand to a devoted admirer of all the 
renowned Family of SLOPER. With love to dear Tootsie, and much 
to yourself. Believe me, yours in admiration, A. C. SYKES. 
P.S.—My little artist sister is simply delighted with her easel, 


STUDENT AND DOCTOR. 


THE Student of Medicine swaggered past 
With a self-important air: 

His pace was slow, but his look was “ fast,” 
And around him a roguish glance he cast 


To bewitch and delight the fair. 


In his pocket a knobby stick he wore 
To enforce his courteous will ; 

A knocker of brass in his hand he bore, 

Which he barely wrenched from a neighbouring door, 
As a proof of the surgeon's skill. 


His temper was evermore short and hot ; 
His conduct was far from prudent ; 

His hat was a towering chimney-pot ; 

The hair was long, but the form was not, 
Of this rakish Medical Student. 


Quoth the Doctor of Medicine, sleek and fat, 
“Has my memory grown fallacious ? 
What freaks would my visions of youth be at? 
Oh, must I believe I was once like that ? 
Oh! can it be true? Good gracious!” 


Quoth the Student, “To feel that you're now an ass, 
Indeed, a most nauseous pill is ; 

But, sooner or later, it comes to pass 

That ‘mutantur tempora’ and, alas ! 
* Mutamur nos in illis.’” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

4 MANIAC writes toask if a sailoris like sage and onions, because 
he’s often dressed in duck. 

Why isa drill-sergeant like several ironclads ?—Because he makes 
a squad-run, 

WHAT is the difference between an old hat on a stick and money 
with a spendthrift 7—One scares crows, the other grows scarce. 

A COCKNEY Doctor's Advice to a Patient.—*: Remember, my dear 
sir, if you (h)eat yourself you'll catch cold.” 

NATURE abhors a vacuum: is this the reason that with light- 
headed people all liquors go to the head? 

ENGLAND is a nation of sailors. Is she not a Zur-nation strong 
one at sea /—Ask Brother Jonathan, 

MoTTO for a Life Insurance Company—Nil nisi Bonws, 

A Rope’s END—7» become oakum. 

NOTE FOR ORNITHOLOGISTS.—The most sensible birds are the 
rooks, for they never quarrel without “caws.” 

MEN who have Risen—Democrats. 

“ NOTHING in the world beats a good wife,” said Jones, the newly- 
married, “ Yes,” answered Smith, the long-married, ‘a bad hus- 
band does.” 

TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.—Is kissing a pretty girl a 
capital offence? 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
omega 


CHAPTER XV.—( Continued.) 
: WAS going toask youa riddle,” says 
Popkins, returning to the charge, 
and heading a forlorn hope of con- 
versation with much courage, “1 
was going to ask you why ap 
ugly ——" ; 

*L say, Popkins,” says Hopkins, 
“it isn’t that one about Napoleon, 
_ is it? because, you know, it—er—it 
2S isn't gente—e!,” 

Chorus of ladies, erly, “ What 
is the one about Napoleon ue 

“Let me see,” says Hopkins. 
“Its very good, but I'm sure I 
can’t remember it. The answer is 
—Because he's a——. There, now, 
I forget the answer too. Never 
mind, Popkins, goon, I shall think 
of mine presently.” 

Popkins again:—“* Why is an 
ugly duckling ——" 


“Must it be ugly 2” 

“Yes, of course, Why is an—”" 

But about this point, I discover that Rose Anna is making signs 
to me to follow her out into the passage. I leave the duckling and 
follow her out. 1 say, “Why don’t we have dinner?” She says, 
“It’s not come.” I say, “Send Henry.” She sends Henry, and we 
go back into the drawing-room. 


There is more conversation after this, and several pauses, Rose 


Anna is in summoned to the passage, and again I am summoned 
thither, She says, “The boy couldn't find the shop; I've sent him 
again.” Says I, * We have made the soup at home, haven't we?” 


“Yes,” she replies, Then ey 1, * Let’s begin.” p 

Rose Anna thinks it would be best to wait for the other things ; 
ies 1 say, “ No, they’re certain to be here ina moment ;" and we sit 

own, 

They are, however, several moments, and yet de not arrive. We 
begin soup. We loiter over soup. Some of us have two helps. 
Finally we conclude soup, and the other things do not appear. I 
begin to grow hot and cold—conversation is impossible. I take 
Rose Anna into the passage, and say, ‘“‘ What's to be done?” She 
says, “ Yes; what else can you do?” 

o not wait to ask ; I go out at the back, and rush breathlessly 
to the pastry- 
cook’s. I ask the 
young lady there 
why the dinner is 


80 late. 
She says, “What 


dinner?’ 
I repeat in 
frenzied tones, 


“What dinner? 
—our dinner! 
The dinner I or- 
dered for to-day 
at six o'clock !” 

She replied very 
calmly, “ You or- 
dered it for to- 
morrow, sir, not 
to-day.” Then 
she opens a book. 
“ Yes, sir, to-mor- 
row. I wrote it 
down, sir, when 
you gave the 
order.” 

“You don’t 
happen to have 
another dinner in 
stock?” I in- 
quire. 

“No, sir.” 

I come over 
suddenly very 
faint, and take a 
chair to save 
myself from falling. 


I follow her out. 


What on earth is to be done? 


CHAPTER XVI. 
WE CONTINUE THE FESTIVITIES. 

WITH visitors at home waiting for dinner, and every prospect of 
them having to wait till to-morrow before they get it, | am sitting 
here, limp and listless, at the pastrycook’s, wondering what I ought 
to do next. 

The young lady seems surprised at my behaviour. She wonders 
why I don’t go away, or buy something. She pushes the Bath buns 
towards me. I take one, and ask for a glass of cherry brandy. 

I find the bun a little too cloggy, but the cherry brandy is sooth- 
ing, and 1 ask for more. 1 ask for more again. 1 wish to collect 
my thoughts, and look my difticulty in the face. Strange to say, 
the more cherry brandy I take, the less collected my thoughts 
become. 7 

The young lady regards me with interest, and asks if Iam ill. 1 
Jangh incoherently, and she draws back alarmed, and shelters her- 
self behind a big bottle full of jumbles. I am thinking of my 
guests, I am picturing to myself the five miserable creatures 
sitting in my wretched parlour sipping at my awful soup. 

They must by this time have been hel thrice. The tureen 
must be empty, and they are waiting ho pefully for the next course 


I come over suddenly very faint. 


The next course! When will that be? 
they will stop for it. 

An idea occurs to me, slightly wild, perhaps, but yet an idea. 
Suppose I ask the pastrycook’s young lady to elope with me! If 
we were to fill our pockets with Bath buns, fly to climes beyond 
the brick-field, and leave the miserable five to go on waiting for the 
second ecurse until the end of time ! 

(To be continued neat ween.) 


Next week, probabfy, if 
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GOING THROUGH THE COURSE. WAR’S ALARMS. 


5 Continental armies are ready and eager, and Me 
Old Unele. Now, Eva, you come and give us something now ; the Spankaway Polka. r stands armed ca; , With a thou- Gent. I say, Cabby, do know the wa: " 
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